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      NAOMI

      “You’re late,” my older sister, Adelyne, said. She was bouncing on her toes, her arms crossed, trying to keep warm. Her black Adidas gym bag was draped over her shoulder. “They’re waiting.”

      I shuffled through my gym bag and suitcase in the trunk of my car, taking out one of the items and stuffing it deep in my suitcase.

      Adelyne wrinkled her nose at me and gazed at the clothes that were now hiding the second vibrator that I had bought this week. “That’s why you were late?”

      I zipped up the suitcase and pulled it out of the trunk. “Yes.”

      Her cheeks flushed, but mine didn’t. There was no use in trying to hide it. I wasn’t embarrassed. I—voluntarily—hadn’t been touched by a man in weeks since Oliver, so I needed it.

      “What’s the rush, anyway?” I asked, throwing my backpack around my shoulders and maneuvering my suitcase onto the cracked concrete.

      Adelyne smiled wickedly at me, her dark brown locks blowing against the hood of her forest-green Columbia coat.

      I rolled my eyes. “Not this again. Addie, I already told you that I’m not interested.”

      After I shut the trunk, she tugged on my arm. “Come on, Naomi. I know you’ll love them!”

      The bright red lights of Bainundo Martial Arts glowed against the dark backdrop of the night sky. The large glass windows were already foggy, yet I could see the inside was crowded with unfamiliar bodies. The forest that surrounded us was eerily quiet.

      “I highly doubt that.”

      Men around here didn’t know anything about pleasing a woman, and this woman had goddamn needs.

      “Besides, you have terrible taste.” I wrinkled my nose. “I mean, Derek?”

      She growled at me. “Hey, he’s my mate.”

      I raised a brow as we walked toward Bainundo. “No, you were his mate. Not the other way around.” I bumped my shoulder into hers. “Remember that you were human, like me, before he marked you.”

      “You’re just jealous.”

      Jealous. She knew that I wasn’t ever jealous of her being a werewolf.

      I was strong and smart as a human—that was why the Shadowcrown Pack had hired me. With two alphas who had both been bred for war since they were pups, the Shadowcrown Pack was already one of the strongest packs in this region. But they wanted to strengthen their weakest ties. A war was brewing, and even the strongest pack needed to be ready.

      Being the only human who trained with the Lycans—the best of the best werewolf warriors around—I had learned from the inside out what a strong pack was comprised of, and so I dedicated myself to helping packs.

      Addie opened the door and grabbed my suitcase, pulling it in with her. Unlike the stench of body odor, which hit me like a wall, the chatter from within the room came out in waves. We walked around people, trying to find her mate.

      “Give them a chance.” She leaned closer to me and whispered in my ear, “They’re twins.”

      “So, you get embarrassed when I tell you that I masturbate, but you’re fine with pushing me to get fucked by twins?”

      Derek suddenly appeared in front of us, brow raised. “Whoa, whoa, whoa. TMI, Naomi.”

      Addie kissed his lips and wrapped her arm around his. “I’m trying to convince her that she’ll like them.”

      Derek raised his eyebrows suggestively at me, and I shook my head. Men. Goddamn men. Had one thing on their mind all damn day, and so did I.

      I shifted from foot to foot and surveyed the room. It was filled with Lycans and werewolves. Some were wrestling, throwing each other onto the mat with a loud slam. Others were boxing, their fists colliding with each other’s faces. And from all the way across the room, two wolves were staring right at me.

      Two pairs of hazel eyes. Dark brown hair. Arms covered in tattoos.

      After taking a few moments to recover, I smiled in their direction. One of them smirked back at me, his dark hair falling onto his forehead slightly. The other didn’t smile. Instead, he tightened his jaw, his eyes glowing gold.

      Addie nudged me. “Told you.”

      “Watch my stuff.” I placed my backpack on the ground next to my suitcase. “I’m going to use the bathroom.”

      “Use the bathroom,” Derek commented.

      Again, Addie’s cheeks flushed. Before she could scold me for what I was about to do—touch myself because I hadn’t in nearly two weeks, and they were much hotter than I’d expected—I stepped through the crowd.

      Over everyone’s chatter, I heard her say, “You’ll thank me later!”

      I glanced over my shoulder at the twins. They were both still watching me but had stopped talking to the woman they were chatting with. The one who had clenched his jaw at me leaned over to his brother and whispered something. He nodded.

      Then, as if in sync, they disappeared into the crowd.

      I continued to the bathroom, glancing back every so often to see their golden eyes staring back at me—closer each time. My stomach tingled.

      When I finally pushed through the crowd, I glanced back once more. I bumped into someone’s chest, my hands feeling the thick muscle under his shirt. I looked up at one of the twins and swallowed hard.

      His eyes glowed gold, and he growled lowly.

      The other brushed his fingers against my hips from behind. “Where do you think you’re going, Little One?”
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      I desperately tried to peel my eyes away from his, but couldn’t. They were golden suns, burning with such intensity, holding so much dominance over me. He didn’t smirk, smile, or say anything. Just stared like he didn’t know what to say or just didn’t want to say anything at all.

      The other one dug his fingers into my hips a bit harsher. “Curling your fingers into his chest like that only makes you look desperate.”

      I pulled my hands off of his chest, narrowed my eyes, and turned on my heel. “Excuse me? Desperate?”

      He smirked at me, his eyes dark.

      “Hypocrite much?”

      He peered back at his brother. “A feisty Little One.” He curled a finger around a stray piece of my hair and gently tugged on it.

      “What do you think you’re doing?” I asked, slapping his hand away.

      He chuckled, stepped toward me, and posted his hands on the wall next to either side of my head. “I’m thinking about skipping this little introduction to that chick who wants to fix our pack and locking us all in that bathroom for the next fifteen minutes.” He smirked. “What do you think, Noah?”

      Pure dominance dripped off of every word that he said, and I couldn’t help pressing my legs together.

      I gathered all of my strength, placed my hands on his muscular shoulders, and pushed him away. “Actually, I’m busy at the moment.”

      I sidestepped him and slipped through the women’s bathroom door, locking it behind me. I pressed one hand against the wooden door and pushed the other into my underwear. Those were the idiots that I was going to work with for the next month.

      My fingers glided over my clit, rubbing small circles around it. The damn idiots.

      I pressed a hand against my mouth to muffle a moan. Rude.

      A wave of pleasure rolled through me, and I rested my forehead against the door. Arrogant.

      My fingers moved faster. Dominant.

      All I could imagine was them barreling into the room and taking me. One from behind, digging his fingers into my hips and thrusting into me, and the other from the front, his hand laced in my hair, pushing my head down to his cock, making me take all of him.

      My legs trembled, and I whimpered. I pressed my fingertips into the door until they turned white, like it was the only thing keeping me standing. I pulled my fingers out of my pants and took a deep breath.

      After taking a few moments to splash some water on my face, I finally caught my breath, pushed any sexy thoughts of those assholes out of my mind, and opened the door. Like I’d expected, they were both standing there.

      Noah tightened his jaw, his gaze traveling down my body to my hips. He sniffed the air lightly and cursed under his breath, and when his eyes returned to mine, his eyes were golden. His canines emerged from under his lips.

      The other crossed his arms over his chest. “You smell like you just⁠—”

      “There you are, Naomi!” Isabella, the leader of the Lycans and my boss, beamed at me from my left. “So, you’ve met Noah and Jax.”

      Jax’s eyes widened. “You’re Naomi?”

      Noah closed his eyes briefly, shaking his head at his brother.

      I nodded. “Yes, or you can just call me that chick who wants to fix your pack. Either works.”

      “Jax is an idiot.” Noah spoke for the first time. His voice was deep and low. He ripped his stare away from me to look at Isabella. “Thanks for putting it together.” He had a black tattoo designed on the side of his neck.

      Isabella glanced awkwardly between us all and then nodded her head. She grabbed my wrist and pulled me away from the alphas. “Well, before she leaves with you for the next few months, she needs to meet everyone.”

      Isabella tugged me toward the woman that Noah and Jax had been talking to earlier. She had dark red hair and a bright smile. Young and beautiful were honestly the only words that came to mind when I saw her.

      “And last but not least, this is Makayla.” Isabella wrapped an arm around her shoulders. “She’s small, like you, so I thought you could show her all of your tricks.” She winked.

      Makayla blushed. “It’s nice to meet you, Naomi. Alpha Noah has talked a lot about you. He’s excited for you to help us.”

      I raised a brow and scanned the crowd to see the twins talking to Addie and Derek. Neither of them seemed particularly excited about it. Jax definitely didn’t want anyone coming into the pack, and Noah hadn’t even said a word to me.

      I thanked the Moon Goddess that Isabella had pulled me away because if I had been there for another moment, I’d have probably ended up letting them lock me in that bathroom and doing whatever I wanted them to do to me.

      Desperate, maybe. Horny all the damn time, definitely.

      Men around here might not know how to please women, but those two surely did. I didn’t have to find out to know it. The way they talked, devoured me with their eyes, hell, just their mere presence screamed that living with them for the next few months to train their pack was going to be a ride. A ride that I was looking forward to.
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      Isabella turned off the light inside of Bainundo, one of the indoor fighting areas within the Lycans territory. After I was introduced to everyone and hopped in on some of the fighting, almost everyone left.

      I peered out into the busy forest, listening to wolves run and howl deep into the night. I tossed my backpack over my shoulder, and Jax grabbed the handle of my suitcase.

      “I can do it myself,” I said, taking it back.

      He smirked and walked next to me with his hands in his pockets. “You seem to want to do a lot yourself.” His eyes were dark even though the moon was hitting his tan skin perfectly.

      “Well, that’s because I don’t need anyone who can’t do things right getting in my way.”

      “Can’t do things right?” Noah asked from in front of us. He turned around. His golden eyes were already staring intently into mine—again so intensely, like earlier.

      Jax crossed his arms over his chest. “Listen, Little One, I don’t know what you’re referring to, but⁠—”

      Isabella cleared her throat. “But … I expect you two to take care of Naomi.” She tossed her arm around my shoulders and pulled me into a hug. “She’s one of the strongest that I have on the Lycans.” She opened the trunk of my car and placed my suitcase in it. “And when I say take care of her”—she shut the trunk—“I mean, take care of her in any way that she might need.” She leaned in, covered my ears, and said, “You know what I’m talking about. This girl hasn’t gotten⁠—”

      Before she could continue, I shoved her slightly.

      She giggled. “Well, you haven’t!”

      Jax leaned against my car, smirking. “We can take care of that.”

      Noah’s lips curled into a smile, mirroring his brother.

      “I don’t need any taking care of.” But I wanted to be taken care of.
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      When we made it to their pack house, I lugged my suitcase all the way upstairs to my new room. We showered—not together, only I wished that we had when I was standing under the hot water, teasing my clit with my fingers.

      By the time I finished edging myself in the shower, I was aching for a release. Jax and Noah were in my room, waiting for me. Both showered, hair dripping. Their shirts clinging to their body, hugging their biceps.

      “We’re going to get you settled in,” Jax said.

      My gaze lingered on him and Noah longer than it should have as I tried to decipher how exactly he was going to help me settle in. Help me put my clothes away or introduce me to the real Alpha Noah and Alpha Jax.

      I was hoping for the latter, but when Noah set the suitcase on my bed, I frowned.

      Jax talked the whole time, asking me about anything and everything, while Noah stayed quiet. When Jax went silent for a moment, I knew something was up. I looked back at him from my closet to see him smirking at Noah and holding my … vibrator.

      “Where do you want me to put this?” he asked, his hand swaying it up in the air.

      “Up your ass,” I said, walking over to him and trying to take it from his hand.

      He held it higher, so I couldn’t reach it. An immature idiot. Great.

      “Why do you have this?” he asked.

      “I told you already.” I reached for it again, my body brushing against his. “Because guys can’t do things right.”

      Noah growled slowly from behind me. I glanced over at him, locking on to that intense stare. Every part of my body felt like it was on fire when he was looking at me.

      Jax wrapped his arm around my waist and pulled me closer, his nose brushing up the side of my neck, making me shiver. He stopped toying with my vibrator and threw it down on the bed behind me. My breath caught in my throat.

      “Well,” Jax started as Noah placed a hand on my arm and stepped closer to me, “I guess we’ll have to show you what guys can do right.”
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      Noah sat behind me and grabbed my hips, pulling me onto his lap. His hardness pressed against my ass. I moved my hips slowly, teasing him. He growled in my ear and wrapped an arm around my waist, slipping his hand into my pants.

      Jax smirked and stalked over to me. His fingers moved up each of my legs until he reached my leggings. He gripped the edges of them and pulled them down my legs. My pussy tightened.

      I slid my feet up so that they were resting on each of Noah’s thighs. Jax gazed at my pussy, smirking. Noah moved his fingers around the hem of my lace underwear.

      “Look at her pussy through those panties,” Jax said. He rubbed his hard-on. “You can see fucking everything.”

      I tightened again and raised my hips, getting tired of Noah teasing me. He brushed his fingers down my underwear and began to rub my clit. I leaned back against him, moaning softly.

      “You’re so wet,” he mumbled against my ear.

      Jax knelt in front of me, pressing his fingers into my underwear as well. He brushed them against my wetness and slipped one inside of my panties and then inside of me. Immediately, I clasped around him.

      “Fuck,” he said. “Her pussy is so tight.”

      Noah’s hand traveled up my body, and he groped one of my breasts through my shirt. My nipples hardened through my sports bra. He drew his fingers around it, and then he took it between two fingers and squeezed harshly.

      I whimpered out, digging my nails into his thighs under me.

      He chuckled lowly in my ear. “Do you like that?”

      He did it again, and I whimpered.

      Jax pushed another finger inside of me, and I gripped his fingers. He moved them slowly, pushing them in and out, curling them each time they pressed all the way in. He twirled them around lightly and then added another.

      “Better than your vibrator?” Jax asked from below me.

      I bit my lip and shook my head. “No.”

      Noah tensed and growled in my ear. He wrapped a hand around my neck and picked me up with his other arm. Jax pulled his fingers out of me, his eyes dark. He ripped off my panties. Noah leaned against the headboard with me between his legs. He shoved his fingers into my pussy—the calm, quiet Noah gone—and began to wildly pump them in and out as his hand tightened around my throat.

      Jax smirked at me, and my face grew hot.

      “There it is.” He grabbed my vibrator and turned it on, handing it to me.

      My brows furrowed as my body jerked back and forth from Noah’s fingers, my head falling against his chest. Jax put it in my hand and placed it on my clit, holding it there.

      “Don’t come,” Noah said lowly in my ear. “Not until we tell you that you can.”

      My pussy tightened around his fingers. Jax pulled his shirt over his head and pulled down his pants, his cock springing out. He crawled onto the bed next to me, grabbed my head, and pulled me toward his cock.

      My lips wrapped around the head of it. Jax laced his hand in my hair, pulling me all the way onto him until my lips were flat against the base of his hips. I could feel his cock pressing against the front of my throat.

      I moaned on him, my eyes closing. My core tightened and tightened and tightened. Noah drove his fingers into me faster, making it difficult for me to hold my vibrator steady. The vibrations coursed through my body.

      My fingers dug into the bedsheets. I bobbed my head back and forth on Jax’s cock, trying to think about anything but coming. My legs began to tremble, and I arched my back against Noah. I pulled back to breathe and cried out in pleasure.

      “Don’t come,” he commanded again, but I was so close.

      His fingers stilled inside of me, and I whimpered against him. Jax grabbed his cock in one hand and pushed it against my lips, wetting them with my spit. He pushed himself back inside of me and against my cheek. With the side of his hand, he lightly slapped it and groaned.

      I moved my hips back and forth, trying to get Noah to continue to please me, but he stilled my hips. He grabbed the vibrator from me and began to move it around my clit in small circles. I unclenched around his fingers and clamped down on them again.

      “Look at me, Little One,” Jax commanded.

      I looked up at him through my lashes. He groaned. His hand tightened around my throat, making my eyes water, and then he shoved himself down my throat.

      Noah’s free hand wandered up my body, lightly grazing over my nipple, and then found my neck. He placed his hand right under Jax’s and felt his cock in my throat.

      “I can’t wait to be this deep inside of you,” he whispered in my ear.
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      Noah let go of my throat, trailing his hand back down to my breasts. He pulled my shirt up, giving him a clear view of my breasts through my sports bra. I could feel him smirk against me. He groped one of my breasts, flicking my nipple through my bra, and shook it lightly. He growled against me.

      Jax began to pound into my throat, and again, my pussy tightened. Noah pinched both of my nipples, sending a wave of pleasure to my core. I wanted them so bad.

      Noah rubbed his cock against my ass. It was hard and big. I rubbed him through his pants while mumbling on Jax’s cock.

      He looked down at me, chuckling. “What was that?” He didn’t take his cock out of my throat. “Huh?”

      When he finally pulled out, I gasped for air. “Please.”

      “Please, what?” He grabbed my chin and drew a finger down my bottom lip.

      I swallowed hard and rubbed Noah through his pants. “Please,” I begged again.

      Noah placed me on the bed and stood up next to his brother.

      “On your knees,” Jax said.

      My pussy clenched, but I obeyed him. Alpha’s command.

      I scurried off of the bed and knelt in front of them, still pressing the vibrator to my pussy. Jax pulled my shirt over my head as Noah pulled his pants off. I grabbed his cock with my free hand, not waiting for him to come to me. I crawled over to him and wrapped my lips around his head.

      Jax spit on his cock and placed my free hand on him. I stroked him, and he moved closer.

      Noah grabbed my head and began to shove himself quickly in and out of me. After a few thrusts, he buried his cock in my throat and held me to him. He pulled out, and Jax immediately pushed himself inside. In and out, and in and out.

      My pussy tightened.

      And when he pulled out, Noah pushed himself back inside of me. “Look at me,” he demanded.

      I peered up at him through teary eyes and pressed my lips to the base of his hips. He wrapped his hand around my throat, feeling his cock inside of me.

      I moaned on his cock.

      He placed a single finger on my chin. “Don’t come,” he said.

      He pulled out slowly. I sucked Jax back in my mouth, stroking Noah’s cock. Noah grabbed my tits through my sports bra.

      “Fuck.” He took his cock, lifted the bottom of my sports bra just enough, and pushed it between my tits.

      I rested the vibrator on the ground, spreading my legs and rubbing my pussy on it. I pushed my tits closer together for him.

      “No hands,” Jax said. He pulled himself out of my mouth, seized my arms, and pulled them behind my back. He grabbed my leggings from the floor and tied them around my arms, holding them back.

      Noah plunged his cock between my tits, then pinched my nipples through my bra. I whimpered.

      “Can I come? Please, can I come?” I begged.

      “No,” he said.

      I furrowed my brows together, and he pinched my sensitive buds harder. I whimpered.

      Jax walked over to me, stroking his cock. Instead of pushing himself inside of me, he lifted the bottom of my sports bra and pushed his cock between my tits as well. They both pushed their cocks between them.

      “Please,” I begged. My tits bounced. “Please.”

      “Please, what?” Jax asked.

      “Use your words,” Noah said.

      “I want to come.” The vibrator continued to make my pussy tighten. “Please let me come.”

      Noah took his cock out of my sports bra and rubbed his cock on my lips. “You want to come?”

      I nodded my head.

      “Open your mouth.”

      I obeyed, and he pushed himself inside of me, all the way until he was down my throat.

      He rubbed my throat, stroking his cock.

      Jax stilled between my tits and groaned.

      “Come, Little One,” Noah said.

      My legs trembled underneath me. Noah held me in place, and suddenly, I felt his cum fill my throat.

      Wave after wave of pleasure pumped out of me. My legs continued to tremble, and I placed my hands on Jax’s thighs, digging my nails into them.

      Noah didn’t pull out. “Swallow.”

      When I swallowed his cum, he pulled out of me and took a step back. I collapsed onto the ground, breathing heavily. Cum covered my tits and my neck, but Jax still pulled me into his arms.

      “Come on. You’re not sleeping in this room tonight.”
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      When Jax brought me into one of their rooms, I scrambled out of his hold and hopped onto the ground. The plain white carpet that covered part of the red oak hardwood floor felt soft against my toes.

      I stepped away from the twins and raised a sharp brow at them. “I’m not sleeping in here.”

      I snatched a dress shirt from one of the dressers and tugged it over my shoulders to cover myself from them. Don’t get me wrong; I wasn’t ashamed of my body. I just liked to tease. My fingers grazed across the side of the dresser, drenching it in my scent.

      The room was bigger than mine. Fit for an alpha, of course. The bed was twice as big as mine back at the Lycans’ with a grand oak headboard and a dark comforter. It looked so comfortable that I wanted to hop right on with both of them, sink into the blankets, and watch the snow fall out of the large window across from the bed.

      Noah leaned against the bed, arms crossed and jaw tight. “Sit, Naomi,” he said. His voice was gentle yet held so much power in it.

      If I were a werewolf in his pack, his alpha command would be irresistible. And even as a human, I had the urge to sit right next to him on the bed and let them both do as they pleased.

      My fingers trailed across the blankets. “No.”

      Jax stood in front of the door. “Don’t tell me that you want to sleep in your room after that?”

      His shirt tightened against his biceps, and I swallowed hard.

      Business before pleasure, Naomi. Business before pleasure.

      Oliver had taught me that the hard way when he left.

      Everything I did—or at least tried to do—was business. Pleasure was a side effect. I gazed at Noah, who was staring intently at me again, capturing me with those big hazel eyes. Trapping me. My breath nearly caught in my throat.

      After a few moments, I gathered my thoughts, tried not to give off any action that what I really wanted was to be bent over that bed and fucked senseless, and broke my stare with Noah.

      The air was warm, humid, hot—unbreathable. My God.

      My eyes traveled around the room again as I chanted my motto inside my head. Business before pleasure. Business before pleasure.

      There were no pictures on the walls, no sentiments on the side tables. Just sleek oak furniture and black decor. So chilling, so utterly chilling. This wasn’t Jax’s room. It was Noah’s. It fit him perfectly.

      Jax stepped toward me, and I glanced over at him.

      “I thought that you Lycans fucked all the time?” He tilted his head, lip curling into a smirk.

      I raised a brow. “You thought that carrying me”—I stepped closer to him, brushed a hand against his shoulder, and lowered my voice—“in your big, strong arms to the bedroom was going to make me want to fuck you?”

      What a great moment to teach them the first lesson in battle.

      I smirked at them, finally regaining my sanity. “You’ll have to try harder than that.”

      Jax stepped closer. “Try hard?” He chuckled. “You have it all wrong, Little One.”

      Noah pushed himself off of the bed and snaked his hand up my neck, his lips close to my ear. “We didn’t have to try hard when his cock was in your mouth.” He softly gripped my chin between his fingers, but I knew that he could snap at any moment, and those fingers could dig into my chin so damn dominantly. “We didn’t have to try when my fingers were in your wet little pussy, thrusting into you until you were begging.”

      Jax’s hand brushed against the front of my pussy.

      I shifted slightly, so I was standing between the two men and grazed my fingers up their abdomens. Watching, analyzing how I affected them. Noah held my gaze so confidently that I thought I had no effect on him. But when his golden eyes appeared through his hazel ones, my lips curled into a smirk. He grabbed my hand.

      And in a moment, I pulled both of my hands away. “Of course you didn’t have to try earlier,” I said, “because I let you. It was the first and only way to teach notorious twins like you the first lesson of war.”

      Jax scoffed. “Teaching us a lesson of war?” He crossed his arms over his chest. “Sure, you have trained with the Lycans, but when have you ever fought in war?”

      I raised a brow and smirked. “Offended that I played you at your own game, Jax?” I curled my finger around his hair. “Listen.” I gathered all of the damn sanity that I had left with these two, knowing that they would take it again within a few days. “I’m not here to fuck you both, no matter how hot you are.”

      Noah paused, snatching my hand and squeezing tighter than I’d expected him to. “Then, what was that?” he asked, referring to earlier. His voice was tense.

      “To teach you to know your enemy before you engage. Engaging too early leads to messy, messy mistakes.”

      I knew exactly what I would be getting myself into when I said what I did next, but I couldn’t resist. They were too tempting.

      Without giving them much of another thought, I sashayed to the door and peered back at them. Noah was standing there, jaw clenched, body tense. Jax had an amused smirk on his face yet a hidden fury behind his eyes.

      “I’m here to teach your weakest members how to fight as best as your strongest ones do. And after that poor performance, it seems like you two need the most help.”

      And with that, I smirked at the twins that I had seemed to wrap around my finger within the past two hours, and I walked right out of the room without another word.
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      I expected them to barge into my room in the middle of the night, tear the covers right off of my naked body, and show me just how well they could perform, but they didn’t.

      Instead, I stayed awake all night and stared at the ceiling, listening to the howls in the night. They got up in the middle of the night and came back an hour later, the stench of sweat seeping under my door. But they never came into my room.

      Which left me disappointed and horny.

      When morning finally came, I tugged on a shirt and jogged through the pack house to the back door. A bunch of wolves were gathered around in the backyard, chatting with each other. Most were big and bulky; others were tall and lean. Some had scars. Warriors.

      As soon as I walked through the door, Noah and Jax stared over at me. Jax smirked while Noah’s eyes glowed gold. Makayla was talking about something to them, but it didn’t seem like they were paying attention. Poor girl.

      The twins walked through the crowd to me, like they had last night. I cleared my throat, and everyone quieted down.

      “Good morning.” My gaze lingered on them. “We’re going to start with a light five-mile run. Human form only.”

      Everyone nodded, nearly in unison, and started toward the woods. I smirked at the twins and walked right by them with my head held high.

      Before I could sneak into the woods and start the run, Noah grabbed my upper arm, holding me in place. “Don’t think you’re off the hook from last night.”

      “What about last night?” I took off in a light jog with them running behind me.

      The rest of the pack was already far enough ahead to not hear our conversation.

      Jax growled lowly, “You know exactly what we’re talking about.”

      “That you two need help the most? That you two are the weakest members of your pack? That you two are the ones holding your pack back?” I called over my shoulder, picking up my speed, knowing that they would be right behind me and breathing down my neck in a few moments.

      Of course, it was a lie. I was just trying to get under their skin.

      Noah’s growl echoed through the forest. I closed my eyes briefly, taking in the chase. There was something so natural about it that made me feel so thrilled.

      “Does me calling you out make you mad?” I asked, not daring to turn around.

      Their footsteps pounded against the ground behind me. Each step closer and closer than the last. My heart leaped in my chest.

      Running with the wolves had never felt so damn good.

      “Does it get under your skin? Make you angry, furious even?”

      This time, they both growled, and the forest became eerily quiet. I hopped over a few branches that had fallen in the pathway and ducked under others.

      “How angry does it make you?”

      Jax grabbed my waist and pushed me up against the nearest tree, shoving my face up against the bark and forcing me to look at him. His hand was wrapped in my hair, and his cock was pressed up against my backside.

      “You are angry.” I laughed softly.

      He growled in my ear, making me shiver.

      “What are you going to do about it?” I whispered.

      His canines brushed against my neck, and I pushed my knees together. After a moment of silence, he pulled away and breathed deeply against me. Still pressing me into the tree.

      I turned around. Noah stood beside Jax, already gripping my chin in his hands. He stared at me, first my eyes and then my lips. He brushed his thumb roughly down my bottom lip.

      I smirked at the two men, eyes alight with excitement. Who knew that business could be so … pleasing? I’d have to thank Adelyne later.

      “What are you going to do?” I repeated.

      Noah’s jaw twitched. These twins were stronger than I’d thought they would be, more resilient.

      Before either of them could speak, I shook my head at them. “I’m disappointed.”

      Neither of them said anything.

      “I give you another shot to redeem yourselves, and you break rule number two.” I stepped away from both of the twins. “Don’t let the enemy get under your skin.”
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      When I finished my run, all of the warriors were already waiting for us. Noah and Jax jogged out of the woods a few moments later. They both stared at me, fuming, but didn’t speak a word.

      For the first half of practice, I watched the twins lead and the warriors fight, and I took notes on the weakest members, specifically Makayla. She was smaller than the rest and was being thrown around so easily, especially by the lower-ranked wolves. I frowned at her, remembering when I had been in her shoes. I’d had no idea what to do until Oliver showed me how to really fight.

      Toward the end of the first hour, Makayla was working with Noah. For some odd reason, the other wolves her size didn’t want to fight her, so she was stuck with him. He had her pinned on her back, and she was struggling to move. She pushed her chest up into the air, trying to roll back, but he was too strong for her.

      I cleared my throat. A part of me didn’t like their proximity or the way her chest kept rubbing against his.

      “Makayla,” I said.

      Noah released her, and she gulped from underneath him. Her big, bright eyes stared back at me.

      “Why don’t you wrestle Cecile?” I asked. “She’s more your size. I can work with you privately later, if you would like.”

      Cecile, one of the warriors, gnawed on the inside of her cheek, stood from the sidelines, and walked over to Makayla. I didn’t miss the way Cecile was hesitant to even fight her.

      After a few moments of watching them fight and taking mental notes, I turned to Noah. He tore off his shirt, which was covered in sweat, and casted it to the side. His biceps were swollen, his chest was taut, and I was still horny.

      “My turn,” I said.

      It had been a while since I had last fought against an alpha, but I was looking forward to this. When I reached him, I lowered into my wrestling stance, waiting for him to do the same. After a few moments, he lowered too.

      He was so much bigger than me. And I knew that if I let him, he could toss me around so easily. A part of me wanted him to. I had wanted him to since the moment I’d laid eyes upon him. Chuck me onto the bed like I weighed absolutely nothing. Throw me around and bend me in any position that would please him the most.

      But this was business. So, at first, I didn’t let him fling me around. I kept up with him, pushing him harder than any other wolf here did, except Jax. He would grab my wrist. I would grab his back. He would try to posture over me. I would posture over him.

      When I finally saw the opening, I grabbed his wrist, stepped in until our bodies were pressed together, and hurled him over my hip and onto the ground. He had seen it coming, which I hadn’t expected, and immediately, he turned me over, so he was on top of me. He interlaced his legs with mine, forcing me on the ground on my stomach.

      His cock was pressed against my ass. He grabbed one of my arms, holding me back from posting my hand on the ground and standing back up. Instead, he drove me into the ground, his cock pressing harder against my ass until I could feel him stiffen.

      I pressed my legs together and stopped struggling. He breathed heavily in my ear.

      “Is that all you have, Noah?”

      He grabbed a fistful of my hair, pushing my head down, his chest rippling against my back. Gently, I moved my hips back, grinding them against his. I gazed at Jax, who stood, watching us from a few feet away, hiding his hardness behind the shirt he had taken off.

      Noah growled in my ear, “If I gave you all I had, I’d be pounding you into the ground right now.”

      I gulped and took a deep breath, pulling my knees together even more. “I doubt that,” I whispered. But I didn’t.

      I knew that he was telling the truth. He would be pounding into me, and I would be taking it like the desperate and horny woman I was.

      “Don’t think for one more minute that you can walk around here, talking to Jax and me like that, and not be punished for it,” he said. His lips grazed against my ear. “Because you’ll be punished, you’ll be taught a lesson, and you’ll be begging for us, Little One.”
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      After my little talk with Noah, I voluntarily stood at the sidelines and watched the rest of the practice. My core was pulsing—aching—for me to touch it. I couldn’t wait to edge myself tonight, but I had business to take care of first.

      When everyone left, Makayla smiled at me from across the yard. “Could you teach me how to do a takedown? I think it’s the thing I struggle with the most since I’m so much smaller.”

      I stared over at the pack house to see Noah and Jax standing inside of a lit room, freshly showered. Jax was leaning against a desk, talking to Noah, who was sitting at his desk. That must be their office. Perfect. I knew where I was going to touch myself tonight.

      “Taking down a larger opponent is easier if you know how to manipulate their body weight and use it against them,” I said. “Here, try this.”

      I slowly approached her, grabbing her arm and flipping her over my hip. She landed on the ground with a thud. She was a lot lighter than I’d expected, lighter than I was. And much, much weaker.

      When she got up, she grabbed my wrist and repeated my movements, tossing me over her hip as well. I landed lightly and promptly stood up.

      “Good. Now, let’s try while moving.”

      For the next hour, she continued to throw me. Over and over and over, I would hit the ground and immediately stand back up. Training with the Lycans was paying off. All those long practices with Isabella, being thrown over and over by Oliver, had really benefited me with this.

      And I honestly wanted to pass my knowledge on to Makayla.

      Being the smallest in the pack must suck, especially when you were in one of the strongest packs in the world. In Makayla, I saw a bit of myself when I’d first started, and I wanted to make her strong enough to compete against all of these other high-level wolves.

      After a couple of hours, she leaned against the tree, drenched in sweat and breathing ragged. She gazed over at me. “How are you not tired?” she asked.

      I smiled and sat next to her. “I’ve been doing this for a while.”

      “When will I get there?” she asked, pursing her lips. Her eyes were big and blue. “I’ve been training with this pack since I was twelve, and I have barely improved. Nobody …” She paused for a moment. “Nobody in this pack usually wants to work with me,” she whispered.

      In the corners of her eyes, I could see tears, but she didn’t let them fall. She curled her knees into her chest and frowned. “Sometimes, I feel like I’m useless to them. I’m the weakest link. I know it, but Noah and Jax say otherwise.”

      I wrapped an arm around her shoulders and leaned my head on hers. “You’re not useless to them. You just need to learn how to use what your moon goddess gave you.” I could see a sliver of the moon in the dark sky. “You’re small. Use that to your advantage. You’re fast. Use that to your advantage. Fit in those small spaces, run faster than the rest of them, act quick, think quick.”

      She smiled, pushing her tears away, and nodded. “Thank you.” Her voice was quiet.

      I grabbed my bag and rummaged through it for another shirt since mine was covered in sweat. “Anytime,” I said, mirroring her smile.

      After a few moments of silence, she turned to me. “What are you doing for the rest of the night?” she asked.

      I scanned the property, eyeing the twins still in their office. Howls echoed through the woods from the right.  Then, I looked around the forest, seeing a few lights glimmering through the trees from the pack town.

      “Do you want to come to The Beast Tavern with me tonight?” she asked. “They’re having a happy hour. You can meet a few pack members.”

      Noah glanced through the window at us, those dark eyes directed on me.

      I smiled and nodded my head. “Sure, I’d love that.”

      The Beast Tavern was an old building, painted a light blue and surrounded by bushes of glowing white moonflowers. The outside looked soft and inviting, but as soon as I stepped in, I was enveloped in a bustling bar with handsy, drunk wolves.

      Some of the men looked over at me. Eyes dark, dangerous, and daring.

      I smiled at them, lifting my eyes just enough to linger on each one of them. Trying to determine if they were worth my time or not.

      Makayla walked to the middle of the bar, where there were two empty seats. “Two Gin Starlights,” she said to the bartender.

      He placed two glasses on the table and filled them with alcohol. “Alcohol after practice is probably not the best idea,” she said. “But it won’t hurt on the first night, would it?” She smiled cheekily at me.

      I laughed and shook my head.

      A wolf that I had trained earlier with us leaned over the bar and gazed at me. “Fill a third,” he said to the bartender. When the bartender came back with a full glass, the wolf clanked our glasses together. “To Naomi.”

      I took a sip of my drink, the sweetness hitting me immediately. From the first sip, I could tell that it was bound to make me drunk. Just this one hit me so quickly.

      Makayla smiled at me. “Isn’t it good?” She took another sip of hers, her eyes becoming hazy, and grabbed my wrist. “I’m going to go dance. Wanna come?”

      I chuckled and shook my head. “Go ahead.”

      Once she disappeared through the crowd, I smiled. She was something else. She seemed like she was going to be fun to be friends with and fun to work with—as long as she actually did as I instructed.
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